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that of Saint Peter's: the first time, it was the music of angels (Guglielmi) ; the second time it was learned music (Fioravanti), which I thought bad, though the execution was perfect.
Truly, everybody should lay by money and go once in his life to Rome, or he will know uothiug of antiquity, architecture, splendour, and the impossible realized. Rome, in spite of the short time I have stayed here, will always be one of the grandest and most beautiful memories of my life. ... I sail on the 22nd for G-euoa, and shall go from there as quickly as possible to Paris.
PASSY, June 14, 184G.1
Dear countess, I find in the " Presse" of yesterday an article sent from Russia, which seems to me so disquieting that I send it to you. To-morrow I will send you the "Presse " and the " Debats." You will receive them for one month.
I rise at half-past three, not earlier, though I ought to be up at two. Sleep will not come as it should at seven in the evening, on account of the heat. It is now half-past four, and I have not yet written a Hue!
Adieu for to-day, till to-morrow. M. IP ... is coming to see me to-day, and I shall have to talk business after working all night.
The Russian article in the "Presse" points to very serious matters. I believe in the spoliation of the laud-owners by the government; my uneasiness about your interests is extreme. Will your children have time? "What does the article mean? Tell me fully what you think about it. It seems to me to be written by some one who feigns ignorance on the subject.
Juno 15.
Yesterday I wrote eight pages;   the heat was  so intense that I put myself into a cold water bath.    M. F . . . 1 To Madame Hauska, at Rome.he interior third tier of the dome. Nothing could surpass the Miserere of the choir, which is so superior to the choir of the Sistina that I preferred to listen twice to dwells on the fact that nationalities cannot perish. (Don't speak of this to any one.) I hopends of the chaser.pefied; I haveshall be at Chalon at five o'clock on the 25th, just in                               ii
